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audible. At one moment Dofia Rita turned her head to 
the room and called out to the maid, "Give me my hand- 
bag off the sofa." 

At this the other was heard plainly, "No, no," and 
then a little lower, "You have no tact, Rita. . . ." 
Then came her argument in a low, penetrating voice 
which I caught, "Why not? Between such old friends." 
However, she waved away the hand-bag, he calmed down, 
and their voices sank again. Presently I saw him raise 
her hand to his lips, while with her back to the room she 
continued to contemplate out of the window the bare 
and untidy garden. At last he went out of the room, 
throwing to the table an airy "Bonjour, bonjour 9 " which 
was not acknowledged by any of us three. 
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side of the room sent a wistful smile to his address, but 
I noticed the yet unextinguished anger in her eyes full of 
fire under her beautiful white eyebrows. For she was 
growing old! Oh, yes, she was growing old, and secretly 
weary, and perhaps desperate. 
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e, and I wish with all my heart that I could give it to 
; for he couldn't help his hatred of the thing that is: 
as to his love, which is just as real, well — could I 
e rushed away from him to shut myself up in a con* 
t? Could I? After all I have a right to my share of 
light" 
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that it had a sort of grace of its own. But I never went 
so far as to address set speeches to it where it lurked shyly 
in its corner, or drag it out from there for contemplation. 
I left it in peace. I wasn't mad. I was only convinced 
that I soon would be. 
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to stir. She didn't move her eyes, not even after I had 

added after waiting for a while, 

"Just what I expected. You are a cold illusion." 
She smiled mysteriously, right away from me, straight 

at the fire, and that was all. 
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dred miles of this house, where they came clinging to me 
all profaned from the mouth of that man. Haven't you 
heard them — the horrible things? And what can words 
have to do between you and me?" 

Her hands were stretched out imploringly. I said, 
childishly disconcerted: 

"But, Rita, how can I help using words of love to you? 
They come of themselves on my lips!" ' 

'"They come! Ah! But I shall seal your lips with the 
Jjhig itself," she said. "Like this, • . ." 






